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Our Contemporaries 

rhetorical phrases naked with the shame of having served 
many masters, it might much better have been called 
Inarticulate Scheffauer. America's great sin is the lack 
of bards. Hear the voice of this bard: 

Thou at thy fiery breasts hast held me — 

Too bitter was the milk perchance! 

Would that the savage posset then had quelled me 

Ere wrath took sword my nursling peace to slay. 

Let us pray, O my compatriots, for poets with stronger 
stomachs ! 

Thou art so young, O soiled yet splendid mother! 
Art thou of song so fruitless, being young? 
Hath youth no magic shell for song, 
Nor ever a sybilline glory for thy tongue, 
No harp to whelm the roar of brazen hives, 
No anthem, no sonorous tubes to smother 
The clamor of the anvils, the mad throng 
Of hucksters and of silver-blasted lives? etc. 

Not thus does the triumphant artist speak of his 
mother, his muse, or his mistress. But there is no rage 
like that of impotence. 

A. C. H. 

NOTES. 

Mr. Orrick Johns, who was born in St. Louis in 1887, 
was a journalist in that city when he received in 1912, 
the Lyric Year's first prize for his poem Second Avenue. 
A few months ago he removed to New York. 

Mr. Robert Frost is a young American poet resident 
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in England. His first Book, A Boy's Will, was issued in 
London a year ago by David Nutt. A second will soon 
appear. "H. D.", one of the Imagistes, is also a young 
American poet resident abroad. 

Many volumes and countless articles have celebrated 
the Panama Canal, but our poets have had little to say. 
The ode in the present number is the only poem on the 
subject which has reached the office of Poetry. 
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